ThcTragedie 
2)#/. Good faith, good faith: rhc faying did not hold 
In him that did obieft the fame to thee : 

He was the wrctchedft thing when he wasyong, 

So lone a growing and fo lcifure)y> 

T hat if this were a rule, he Ihould be gracious. 

C Ar > Why Madame, fo no doubt hei ; . 

Dut. I hope fo too, but yet let mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth if I had beene remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vncies Grace a flout, (mine. 

That fliould haue neerer toucht his growth then he did 
Dut, How my prcttie Yorke i I pray thee let mee heareif. 
Tor, Marry they fay, that my Vncle grew fo faft, 

That he could gnaw a cruft at two houres hold .* 

Twasful two veeres ere I could get a tooth. 

Granam this would haue becne a prettie left, 

Dut. I pray thee prettie Yorke, who' ’iofd thee fo if 
Tor, Granam, his Nurfe. 

Dut, Why, flic was dead ere thoUwert borne. 

Tor. If twere not fhe, I cannot tell who told me. 

Slif A perilous boy : go too: you ate too fhrewd. 

Car, Good Madame be not angry with thechild. 

^u. Pitchers haue cares,, Enter D or fit. 

Car. Here comes your fonne, Lord Marques Doifcr, 
Wh^t newesLoidMarques^ J , v 
Dor,' Such ncwes,my Lord, as gricues me to vnfold. 

How fares the Prince? ‘‘ J ’ 

Dor, Well, Madame, and in health* 

Dut, What is the newes then? 

Dor. LordRiuers,and Lord Gray, are fent toPomfret, 
With them, Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners, 

Dut . Who hath commited them? 

Dor, The mightic Dukes, Cloceftcr and Buckingham, 
Car. For what off&iM . 

Dor, Thcfurameofall f can, I haue difclofed : 

Why, or for what thefe Nobles were committed, 

Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. 

flu, Ay me, I fee the do wnefall of our houfe. 

The Tyger now hath ceazd the gentle Hindc : 

Infulting tyranny begins to iet. 


^ of Richard the third. 

Vt>6* the innocent and lawlefle throane t 
Welcome deftruftion, death and maflactc. 

I fee as in a.Mappc the end oral!* . 

Dut. Accorfed andvnquiet wrangling dayct, 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld i 
Mv husband loft his life to get the crowne, 

And often vp and downs my fonnes were jolt, 
p 0 r me to ioy and wcepe their game and lolle, 

And being feated.and domefticke broyles 
Cleane oueiblown,thcmfeliies the conqucrours. 

Make war vpon themfelues, blood againft blood 
Selfe againft felfe, 0 prepofterous . 

And franticke outrage, end thy damned fpleene, ' ^ 

Or let me die to looke ori.death no tpore., 

^.Come.come, my boy, we will to San&uatie* 

Dut. lie go, .along with you. 
jQu. You haue no caufe. 

C ar * My Gracious Ladic, go, 

‘ And thitherLeare your treafure and your goods. 

For my psif'tin'e retigne ynto your Grace, 

The Seale I ke.epe, and fo betide to me, 

As well I tender you, and all of yours 
Conje^ljecQh^Uttyputothe/aoftuarie, Exeunt » 

The Trumpets found, Enter pong Prince, the Dukes of . :v 
G/bcefler.ahdBuc}t m ham, CarTwqlL&c. . (ber. 

<Buc. WddomefWcet e Prmce to London to your chana» 
Clo. Welcome dcare Cofen my thoughts foueraigne. 

The wearieway hath hVade you melancholia . ; <v \ 

Erin, No Vnclc.but our crofTc^ on the way* 

Haue made it tc ucusjiyearlfcrnejand heauic: 
IwantmoreVnckslicreto weicombme, v \i \ 

Gio, Sweet Prince, the yhtaihfed vertue of your yeere?,^ 
Hath not yet dined into the worlds deceit *• t r ' ; ; 
Nor more can you diftinguifhpf a man, J 

1 hen of his outward fbew, which God he knovves, 

Seldome or iieucr lumpeth with the heart, 

Thofe Vncles.which you want, were dangerous, 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, ’ " , 

Butlooktnotonthe pjjyfon of their hearts i ff * ia .; ; 
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